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delicate; but it is a curious sight to see these tall
palms jutting out and waving their heads thirty
feet above the foliage of the tree it grows from.

On the 22nd, a sowar rode to camp at eight
o'clock in the morning with the news that there
had been a ' gharra,' or kill, six miles off, and that
two tigers had been seen. The Nawab had a
slight attack of fever, so he and Dr. Lauder
stayed in camp, whilst the rest of us rode off at
eleven.

It was excessively hot, but the jungle was lovely
with the numerous creepers hanging from the
trees, the flowering shrubs, and the gay-plumaged
birds.

After going five miles, we met Kishtia coining !to
tell us that the tigress and her cubs, who had killed
one bullock, had gone right away after their break-
fast, and that it was no use beating for them; but
he added, there were some c bearish' looking hills
a mile or two off, so we decided to have a. beat
there.

I was posted on the Nawab's favourite elephant,